A BALLAD OF OLD PALI.IYRA 
(Anonynous) 

As I leave this lovely isle 
where the starlight briphtly cleans 
over centle waters 1 lapping, at the shore- 
where the ray-fish,^neam me noon 
splash about the deep la coon, 

and the land crab blocks the entrance to ny door 
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Whero the wailing, eerie cry 

of the boobies in the sky, 

and the wheelinc if the frigates overhead, 

and the endless fall of rain, 

that keeps drumming on ny brain, 

as I count the raindrops, lyinc in ny bed- 
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Where the coral’s blindinc white, 

and the loneliness of night, 

and the vis.ta of a million niles of sca- 

Cavc no tine to reninisce, 

of the things Paldyra means to no* 

4 

There’s a letter due today, 

that was posted way last nay- 

thcrc’s a ship that’s brinpinp my rclicf- 

thouch he’s still upon the way, 

the latest E.T.A. n . „ 

is nine months honcc-nnd that’s beyond holier. 
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There’s staccato G.Q,. bells,, 
and the stench of ' curin': .shells , 
and shovin' water, full of salty hr ine¬ 
ther e*s the labor on the dock-' 
where we work around the clock, 
end the show I saw—-in nineteen •thirty nine. 
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There’s the.hike wc take today, 
double tine out to .louloi , . , 

rest awhile, and then staft runnina back. 

there’s ny cn-i-vcr-sery, 

seven years a P.F.C. . 

and the no leer pane' that warts ne of no jack. 
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Tlicr e’s the beer club- two a day- 
and the fifteen dolars pay; 

and-the three month’s tour,'over there on sand, 

and the censor’s ink eraser, 

and the tepid water chaser, 

for the ro tent oral: e juice that’s canned. 
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There’s the clucking of the pincers 
on the ever wrcseiit crab, 
as he marches of the tin roof uu above- 
end the sodden, pun-pent odour 
of our little feathered friends,' 


they sit to'other on 
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branch, and love. 


Go as i leave this isle, 

I must snile a little smilc- 

for thinkinr of these tiiinps I leave behind. 

the coral arid the rain, 

and the nunbinp of. the brain, 

and the misty, watered eyeballs, goinp blind 
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For I have the cursed fate 
of the nan who rises la to, 

and the shaves will be in"water that is hot. 

and I have the friplitful down 

to snell powder and perfume, 

and lean aw-ainst the brass rail for a shot. 


(continued) 








Oil, it’s f a.rethceuell I'nlmyra , 
in the middle of the sea- 

v.lth naupht but squnvkinc birds and coral v:hitc- 

for I'm off to oil Oahu, 

and. as hap a 7 as can be- 

to see you -sink politely out .of sipht. 
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